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Chapter  1  by  Michael  miller 

It  nagged  me  until  I  could  bear  it  no  longer  and  I  cut  myself  ensuring  my  release  from  its 
constant  torment. 

I  woke  up  to  an  empty  house  without  my  senses.  I  could  not  see  taste  hear  feel  or  smell  yet  I 
knew  what  it  looked  like.  I  knew  what  it  smelled,  sounded,  tasted,  and  felt  like. 
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